t tyoftijmm TMgrayt 

Enters a knight with two or three Gentlemen, 

Knig. Endangered lb his wife?murdered his chil- 
dren i 

^.Gen.So the Cry comes. 

Kni, I am lorry I ere knew him. 

That cuer he took life and naturall being 
From fuch an honoured ftock,and fair dilcent*, 
Tilthis black minut without ftaine or blemifh: 

4 Gent .Here come the men. 

Enter the matter of the colledge and the re/?, 
with the pri finer, 

Kni. The ferpent of his houfe? Imeforry for this 
lime that I am in place of iuftice. 
cJ^r.Pleafeyou Sir. 

Kni, Doe not repcate it twice I know too muchc, 
would it had nere byn thought on; 

Sir I blccde for you. 

4 GVtff-Your fathers lorrows are aliue in me: 
What madeyou Chew fuch monftrous crueltie; 

Hu. In a word e Sir, 

I hane coufumd all,plaid awaiclong acre. 

And I thought it the charitableft deed I could doc 
To culfen beggery:and knock my houle oth head. 
Kni.Oh, in a cooler bloud you will repent it. 

HuJ. I repent now, that ones left vnkild. 

My brat at nurle.Oh I would ful fain haue weand him 
KntghfjV ell, I doe not think but in to morrowes 
iudgement. 

The terror will fit clofer to your foule, 

( When 


>• 


AY orders Tragedy, 

When 'he tod thought of death remembers vo„ ' 
to further whichjtake fhis fad voice from me 7 
Neuer was ,dt plaid more vnnaturally. 

Huf .1 thank you Sir. ^ 

-Kw.Goe leade him to the Iayle, 

Kntlx is my wifh it fhould be fo, 

Kumousman,thc dcfolation ofhis howfe theblnr- 
Vpon his predeceflors honord name , • * 

, hat man is neereft fhamc that is paftfhame. £*•/,. 

Enter Unhand with the officers >T he Maifier and gen. 
tlemoH m going by his houfe, 

n tJ am ri§ht a S ainft my howfe, feat ofmyAnce" 
ftorsrlheare my wif’s aliue ; but much endangered^ 
Let me intreat to fpeak with her ° 

before theprifon gripe me, 

Enter his wife brought in a chain \ 

Gent. bee heerfhe comes of her felfe 
Jp’.Oh my fweete H uf-band, my deere diverted 
hufband,now in the hands of vnrelenting lawes. 

My greateft lorrow,my extreme!! bleeding , 

Now my loule bleeds, & 

thw fw dead OVV?kinCl t0 mC?did 1 n0t wound thee ^ 
Wife, Tut farre grea ter wounds did my breft feelc, 
y nkmdnes ftrikes a deeper wound then fteele, 

Dz You 
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